'D 18 E 48S E:. 


OR, THE 


Vanity and Miſery of Human LIF E. 


A 


POEM 


Humbly Inſcrib'd 


To the Ricutr HonovURABLE 
ARTHUR ONs Low, nd 


— 


LONDON: 


Printed for J. RoBERTS, near Oord. Arms in Wareick- 
Lane; and Sold at the Pamphlet-Shops in Weſtminſter-Hall, at 
7 ack and the Royal. Exchange. FE 


[Price One Shilling. ] 
Where may be had, written by che ſame Author, 


An E iſtolary POEM to a Lady, on the gation 
3 of Lord Clan 


, 


. 
— Es PORES Wren bretBriyo wr wenn. 1 


_ TS * 4 $wch# 


a RC — ü et — 


2 


= is ** 
5 — 1 


= — — <> 4 . . 
9 och hed. Carrie. ww. 


* 
* . 


* 


III I nem to h bas Ving / 


4 w 


= TY + 


* 
' "S 1 . 15 | T & * f b f b / 1 
wh *. 1 e A ff + tJ 0 9 f " 1 N : 3 4 


hor + 
FR 

\ ww : 
ba cs 


wer oa wo o ww — 6 —_ a - * : O—_ - — „„ — * — —— — N ” 
— y 4” ec 4 * 
F * 7 1 9098 6 
. - 4 ' = 7 #5 1 „ _ , | 
* a 6 4 — 22 — . 1 * . , Wh" 
——- 6 * 
— — — — —ͤ—ũ———— —ñ — k 2 "__ — * — — * . » 0 > , — — 
3 „ 20 
1 « 
* s X 
22 > N 
0 12 „ 4 — 
hes. \ ay —_ —_— L — _ 
2 7 2 2 
e s 8 7 P : 1 * — 
3 . ? a 4 Ty 
. + — . 
8 yo - £ * 
* 1 4 » of 4 
by & Via N — 1 
* 0 35 ” * 
FR + bf 4 "ae 
» WE wes  # oy 
\ 1 of Ws of 
Cook's ww” FA 
„ 
1 — — 
8 8 
1 
. * 
2 
1 
— — 2 — — —U— 4x —— — eas. wo os - —— — - — „ - oy * 3 — — 
i ——— — —᷑ͥ[—”A‚k.— es 6 a — ew — — << Sa we - ona — —ñ᷑ = — —— — — ne — — . 


M ne 
mu ni wt Wie ods 10% Kr N44 0 A Lal bes 
js M- SNN NN tt 2qod2-2oldgnzd od 3s bios bm ann.) 
Bog SN NA 2at Ein N- . 
DDr 


i 


| i) dt d nie chad od dam 51 W 
nof:uh 501 vt yd nnen tad d tem 2247 


noinibsqxA ad: co be s o MA 0 4 (leg as 
| IRR) 5101 lo 


R wes wi. 


3 . r — 
Wo Wc HE. e 3 * + . 
4 2 © 4 7 

OT. 222 ol 


. * 

a 4 
ö Pg 1 Woe a 
r 


wh. 


N 
2 N 
«o \ 1 ws 3% A. 


vid 
* * 7 9 a « WF 4 
$5 A 3 * 1 4 


iy from. a 8 


14 a he kame Time aided with . 


4 e 
h ſ⸗ D ſtem np er 1 y : 3043 1 5 ERC 921571 7 
By 75 \J m P £434 — - — , 442 117 
+ 117 117 oY 99 2 
[4 Maa. a0 — TAN 


In doleful Ditty o WIT PATIL 


C j : - 1 ks — * 8 * * * ii 1 | 1 4 „ - * . 4 
18511 d 010 iron JN nber en wan 
* 93 = * f „ * 

„ n 0 ere e 1 
Suns! 1. E 2 "F< 42 211086 {Cl 
| & - G F 459 . . ? * , 

Int 15 Minos 24 zig lu. 
— 


K f human 2 an Hl, Which thou too welt haſt 
Know II Jo dpi ons 939202240 13 * J 
Or, others Pains can mitigate. thy qwn.z. ,,... . 
Theſe  mqucoful Lines. FBpE TLG, will Salle 5 


EI 


Perhaps congdgle the, Symparbezick, Mur 
bus ti ani lade yds elold 10 hn ow Hed yo? 
No Shepherd ; Fl eint HHN Eee Prem 


Fergam,; 3241 4 foul g\ 


Or Damon fighing From 
In dying Dirges his en ene atllio bois s MA 


Lenvy a Mi Miche mM Fate is nod 0 


Bleſt ro my Miſhen in che Meriiage Stats: 10 3892 2d | 
No jilting Fair my Peace of Mind annoys, 


Twelve happy; Maaps.jargeſh my; Napyaly Joie guordT 
7 50 bas nal to 258MM sds abe bana 1 nÞ 


loa A OG T4 tes K 


Jonely, Sve, 0 | 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


. _y - * 0 - = - 
— * 4 + * 4 . * 
« * a = ; J 
. , > * ju 
* * 1 * * 
* - - i is 0 * = - 4 * 
1 F . 


Tho' free my Mind, yet Kill muſt I complain, 
Scarce yet recover'd from the Bed of Pain. 
There ſtarts my Theme — the Torture of the Stone! 
What Heart can tell it better than thy own ? 


Fated to languiſh, ſo jaͤſt Heav'n decrees, 5 "< F 
At the ſame time witk the ſame dire Diſeaſe, ae. 
What felt, when Pain deny'd thy Soul to reſt, 
What felt the faithful Partner of thy Breaſt? 
(Friendſhip was giv'n, as Moraliſts decide, 

Our Joys to double, and our Griefs divide: 10 


But Friends like outs increaſe each other's ; Woes, 
And but afflict the Heart they wou'd cotnp6ſe.) | 
FID ELTA] you who Laye's bleſt State have ty d. 
And twice enjoy d the Pleaſures of a Bride ; 4. 
Say, when a Conſort, generous as thy own, - 
Pays Sigh for Sigh, and echo's ev'ry Groan ; 
Do not God's Arrows the ſeverer ſmart ? 
Does not his Hand lie heavier on thy Heart ? 
Thy Soul's great Pangs in ſuch Diſtreſs define, 
Then ſhalt thou paint the Agonics of mine, 
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O Thou, to whom all mortal Pow'r is giv b, 2 = 
Ordain'd to execute the Wrath of Henn 1 2: 
Thou Fiend, Drszas E! dire Object of « our Hare, 5 _ oy 
Offspring of Sin, and Meſſenger of Fate, 188 
Gainſt whoſe Artillery no Force can Rand; 91 
Say, ſhall we curſe, or bleſs thy chaſt'ning Hand ? TFT 
Deprav'd by Nature, and immerſt in Vice. 
We look upon Ther "FR b indignane Eyes: 8 Howe 25 0 


From a kind Moniſher, or deadly aeg and at 

Or if Thou com ſt from (with ambiguous R s 

The Seat of Judgment. or ron: Throne of Grate , on Th 9 0 
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Through a Y World * Soul beuüldckd dees, 
And doubtful treads the Maze of Hopes and Fears. 
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Antious we traveler this Wild of Li ol un 5 10 
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Sickneſs o — — ins % 21 WW 
Between the Gates of Life and Death we're lay'd ; 
In Painsthei IA GE bur! Facalmplore/ nigv Aude! 
Impetuous Billa daſhing om the Shor... 
Panting for Breath. this Worlds laſt Stage — 39112. 
Dread Space bethint Eternity andTim e?! 
Where next wel gepνhmt;t Traveller can stell!!! 
This narrow — 23 OY 
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now B zx4i34x;y.4:s dreadful Cannon roars, | 

elling hes Conqueſts. io: Ba#3anren Shear; I. bode 
There through-chgturgid. Sizighse che, + ir diy 
Th Fpihnte of his boundleſs Waves 5 45 O 


The Nile, che Nieſter, Daxply, and che Þ N ds L e oz 10 
The Rbone, and Tiber, meet them as they flow. 


O'er half che Kaithea thouſand Rivers ſpaead;::. ij 
And diſembogus in the ame O Bed. uo zac! 211 
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The Midland Seat were, wers Feb. 1 ow 
Abſorpt and buspidad: ch; unh d Deep? vii: ||; {iy 
So in this Paſlage:z0>5he)Kealgs of Deaths:!1 15 120! 30H 
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Aghaft we fee the threat ning Gulph below. 
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Where Virtue leads, ndUying Pangs we Wer 2% 2voixcdy 
A happier Piufþd@ptd to' b View 5 ! bzo M he 292011 
Compos'd we gaze, ur Savin Seide Pörus, 30 10 
From yon bright Wörld Hope Poldcy'onr'firdre Bliſs; 90 
While with Didam we erg unt Babks bm This. 
© bysl s d bas v1 10 29360) od avowid 
O!] think vain Man Haben thy laſt Scene is wer? 
And thou ſhalt ache FArνν νννεõöͤud zÞ ee 
Stript aß one, Thon ftmnd/fbexpolidy:'! ni 
Where ev'ry Sectettof thpcHearis:difcledduyc 50 bel 
Where Folly ier gendineSHapeisicanſgt; . 215: V 
And Vic nb morevinlV itugehtakoigthiefbg won wid £ 
Pride and Ambition ſhall no longer claim 
Fo publick Gd, or GW IAG Nate A 10 % 


here che Vile Leklr tes . mere ſflalf dre 
is brutal T6 fot virtudus Love, declate; ol bait! 
Nor fell Revenge te RUD of Honetr went? won bu 
Naked, ſelEqueg d, he Thes ſnalt deutet fot GfhGZ U 1 
With threefcbre Var, bf Quilt up- Sond 9751 1 
O'erwhelm'd Wit Steine G, UO malt Thon zpprar, N 
Or, to Redeemer, r A Judge ſeverel e 203 AA 2 1 
wok ech es mad 29908 k bes oa ad T 
Then learchs myiSout; d forte ere tod ltd, „ led 20 
This long Account thy Gorapred State ib bak 
Had Death ſurptiad He, like a/Thief by, ſtealthflt 1 % 
And found Thos bfipping\in the Pride of Health hn 2k 
Plung'd in thyq;uilty Sreuſtathe vengeful Datt pA od 
With all thy SixeGlofecalidgitne cd/thyLHeurt = 3qzotd A 
Not ſuffer d Thee o Momplic'si{pdeccro- laws: eitl3 ni O2 
To ſpeak, ſdares ſigii ou ment Gd forghert 2d2 cod VV 
To Judgmentbore'Thee=2drexdful-Setitoned%; GH42 21 
« Perfidious Simmer rrp Doom be g l oT 
Dire ſhocking Thought! oh, how ſhouldſt Thou a ! 
Then think bevitnes, n Mind S6 han. 
« Come unto me All Von thir are oppreit,” 10 6000 bak 
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Bow down my Soul! hat, gacious © od . appeaſe, 13 2/4 
Nor ſlight his Friendly Neersen Pie 160A it] 
Angels ſhall witneſs that Heay/n' Anz iſudge fe ingen z ui 20/7 
Tis done -=know, that — ide 5146100 19 
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OW FRO EE of Human Hover! 
A Statè of Frailey changing eve Hour: 
Life of Inquietude no Art can pleaſe, 20.945; 1 24] nigy al 
Strugling with. Pain, or ſurfeiting with Eaſe. 
A chequer'® Beurd of Mack and —— . i 214 
The Good and: Ne :e te Wipe belb w 
Its greateſt Pleafures but the's gay Eads 42111 8 451160 
Of fond Delufions, and enechünting Dreams. on 214 
A Goſſi pÞFalc} wich this World's xplext; 338 A. 
Or a Day's Suit ti; light 4s 2 23] . 76 . 4 
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What's an old! itte, or iHuſtrious Birth, bs 21A * * 
zut the vain Sad of Miau WAE I 200129 
he ſtalking Phantom of mndeliers- Pane. wy 4s b gau 
Heralce Midels uw Gtfägr the Erin. 92e U 
A Wreath of Honour by a Father won 
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Ignobly celebrate ce GH B. ilgticc li % don mor! 
Nurs d up in Pride n Penttous r on gun 
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Ne er ſcornful turns nt from his Oät e! 4 
His Favour begging) Tick 1 e Wire 10H 
| Not judging Merit By He" fan Eye oni [Died elogu 
Of forward Coxcormb" mafkl ché fecret Sigl; dab TL 
And, like the good SAMARITAN, relieves 

The Wretch from Pain, from Poverty, and Thieves; 
And proud the Frowns of Fortune to relate, redate 


protects the Friendldi from qhel Storimb of Fate. 
Who boaſts no Peer to patronize his Name, 


No lea but ſuſtice, to iſupport i his Claim. HH 
But where's: this:Latd:Delivirexs of pur Cates #:r12 7. 
In vain I've ſought him-above: ewenty Yees:2igpol to 1 
Mei cl2iw guigishul 10 nis. hi gnilgun? 
Bleſt is the Mam boſe Breedingis fo empleat, „ 4 
No Senſe of Shame gag bis, ition chean: bar boo 9d T 
Birth, Learning, Senſe, Moral Y-.and Gm, 791g 231 
Are needleſs Talents with aBrazen Face. n⁰,Eu | not 10 
A flatt* ring Tongue, falle Heart, fand rrafty esd r A 
Expert at Lies, deck, gut. the,Fagl welk-bred,:,- 1 1 «5:0 
Who, poliſh'd D DANES, Van, ſuch Merit craſh?-: itch 02 
Whoſe Cheeks ger, repraarhid Thee zvichia Bluſn. 3 
O happy Wight! how can'ſt Thou but excell, 


Whom Art and Nature xecommend {9,mellt. :; 5117 


Hugg'd by the Grat r vt; Hapes ars, left HN N rl 
O 0 NSL OV: happy, mighnktbinkiof Nhe. 111 
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How rare does Courteſy ſuhſiſt 


How few Examples of. both, Gagd, ang, Great ? NS of W 
From noble Acts illuſtrious:Names began, 1. . dong 
Virtue, not Titles, dignifies the. Many, b ni qu beim 
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Are but the daily Perquiſites of Place. . 
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Were thine forgot, yet 0 As Low, Time may ſee, 15 
When Honour's nam'd, Peers boaſt they ſprung from Thee; 
Let thoſe who Luſtre from their Lineage claim, 

Like Thee reflect it back upon the Name. 


What's Youth and Beauty, but an opening Bloom, 
Gaz'd at a Morning, and forgot by Noon? 
A flow'ry Field, with vernal Odours ſpread, 
Pregnant with Weeds, when all its Charms are fled. 
An early Miſt all ſcatter'd by the Sun, 
Or Cloud that's driven by the Wind ---it's gone. 
Like a Bird's Flight thro' the ætherial ſpace, 
What mortal Eye th' unbeaten Road can trace? 
Or a Ship's Paſſage in the Sea, tis o'er, 
The cloſing Waves ſhall know its Track no more. 


What's Pow'r ed Gas but a Leaſes of Pain, 


Ambition's Curſe, a Fever in the Brain ? 
A dang'rous Sea, with Rocks and Quickſands near, 


And Storms and Tempeſts ratling in the Ear. 
A Pillory of State, t' expoſe our Shame, 

Or Tax of Infamy, that's paid to Fame. 
Detraction, Envy, Calumny, Diſgrace, 


A Snare to Happineſs, all Wiſe Men nun, 

A Race, where none but Kings and Madmen run. 
The * Sword of Fate, ſuſpending by a Thread, 
Or threatning Comet, blazing over Head. 
A publick Bleſſing in a Good Man's Hand. 
In Bad, a Patent to enſlave the Land. 


What's Wealth and Honour, we ſuch Bleſſings call, 


But God's + Hand-writing on the Plaiſter'd Wall ? 
he Judgment threaten d in the ſacred 6 Writ, _ _ 
To Worldlings proud, with earthly Grandeur ſmit. 
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Can they give Grace, or Wiſdom, to the Fool Sic: 577 
Carl they the Pains of aking Limbs donttuuls?̃· 
A ſplendid Bquipage tothide-Diftreſs, 11/1 7 2 
Yet all Mankind-are frantick to poſſeſs. 

A gaudy Sign like Rainbow in the Sky, 

To teach us Show'rs anid*threat* ning-Storms ate nigh; 
Gay fleeting Clegg? refleGing botrow'd Light, 

That glares a whlle, then vaniſhes from Sight. 

With Prtkab Eyes en Life's bright Side we gaze, 

While our Hearts kindle at the gorgeous Blaze. 
Deluſion anf! enchanting Dream, be gone; i 

Great was Deo ENES as PHIILTr 's Son. 

Does outward Pomp true Happineſs atteſt? 

It iſſues only from the conſcious Breaſt. Jule 
Whether'in Rags, or ermin' d Pride we're clad, 
With bare: fac'd Guilt, or blind Enthuſiaſm mad ; 


Heaven'Yiths alike; Joſt or Unjuſt, on all; 


And the Sun ſhines“ 1 8 ad S 1 Small Hot, 
PITT torts on Ae 5 


What is it then that we're ſo due of thes b 

Lording it o'er this Mole-hill of a Sphere. 

This Speck of Earth, unſeen, perhaps unknown, 
To thouſand Worlds much greater than our own. 

Our Joys and Sorrows ſo promiſcuous flow, 

"Tis hard the Bounds bf Happineſs to know ;' | 

Or Life's Ftrinſick Value Land what's worſe; 

We oft miſtake'a Bleſſing fat a Curfe 
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Peace and Anxiety alternate reign, at = jus 
And ev'n our Pleaſures owe their Zeſt ein ie. 
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Diſtills Nepenthe's Balſam on the Heart, 5 
And paints the Cheek: bey ond the Pow'r of Art. _ 


Perhaps a Victim to the Gout or Stone.” 5 
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Blooms in our Face, and ſparkles i in the Eye, 


-» 


With ** Hopes e = Heeting Minute chears, 
And fondly Matters gur declining Years, 

Bleſt with her smiles the Peaſant's 8 Toil grows light, 
And Poverty loo] J chearful in ber Sight. TT 
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An Eaſtern Blaſt ſoon ſhifts the lively Scene, 
And clouds the Sky fo late appear'd ſerene. 
Its baneful Breath the opening Spring reſtrains, 
And ſpreads Deſtruction o'er the ravag'd Plains. 
Robb'd of his vital Heat, the Sun gives way, 
Withdraws his Beams, and ahdicates the Day. 
On the dire Banks of foul Avernus bred, 
Next comes Diſeaſe, with Stfeams of Poiſon fed. 
Mounted on noxious apours, in her 1 
Dreadful ſhe cqmey 15 fatal Fiend beware 1 
Riding triumphant thro' the tainted Air. IC 
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Now on the Bed of Sorrow. are we e thrown, 


Tremendous Ills! I ſhudder; at the Name, 


The bare Idea fhäkes my Vital ee 0 ny ; 
Behold the Fury arm'd Wich all her Pains, & = bib 4 3 


Glares in our Eyes, and rovets 1 in the ie” 


With Anguiſh tore Gut Teftlels Limbs invades, | bs = N 
In vain we call each Opiate" r 
Stretch'd Gat at lengehk, the Joys of Life we ſcorn, . 


Out-wätcht tis Stars, el up the ling ri ring Morn, 


Sigh out each Day, and curſe when we were born. 
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N O W Health, all gay, on Zephyr's Wings draws nigh, 
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Sleep's gentle Power his balmy Help denies, 
Eludes our Hopes, and our Embraces flies. 
If e er in Pity he our Eye. lids cloſe, 

In broken Slumbers we repeat our Woes. 


« O cruel Sleep! | (ch afflicted Patient cries) 
Say, did I eer thy rev 'rend Name deſpiſe ? | 
Or ſlight, ungrateful, thy All-ſov'reign Pow'r, 
That thou wilt cloſe theſe wretched Eyes no more. 
When hetetofore thou'ſt us d thy gentle Sway, 
Impartial ſearch'd the Actions of the Day ; 
Haſt deign nd to kindly chide me, or commend, 
For Good or Evil paſt, like ſtricteſt Friend; 28 
Say, did Je er thy juſt Rebukes deſpiſe, 
Or impious trample on thy good Advice ; 
A Neighbour e er in lower Life oppreſs, 
Or proudly ſcoff at Merit in Diſtreſs ? 
No, (may it ever in my Boſom dwell) 
Thou all the ſoftneſs of my Heart canſt tell. 
Sometimes indeed I've {lighted thy Embrace, 
Preferr' d the ſocial Friend, and chearful Glaſs; 
But when rebuk d by the returning Light, 
Repay'd the Hours I robb'd thee of at Night. 
In early Youth o &erlook' d each Claſlick's Charms, 
With Heart reluctant parting from thy Arms. 
Come, gentle Sleep! let me implore thy Aid, 
Come from thy Cottages and Sylvan Shade: 
Make haſte, no gilded, Palaces are here, 
No ſtately Beds, or painted Roofs —nor fear 
The Noiſe of Dance or Song, Ambition's Art, 
To lull the Paſſions of an aching Heart. 
O, come propitious, with thy Poppy Crown, 
Bring thy Narcoticks, weigh theſe Eye · lids down. 
Haſte, gentle Power! for here thou may'ſt be free; 
Ne ler ſcorn the Wretch, che Healthy will ſcorn Thee. 
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Still do'ſt thou fly me? O-obdurate!- po, 
Henceforth thy Favours to th' ungrateful ſhow. 
And canſt thou, partial] the dread: Conſcience veil 
Of harden'd Felon; in the noiſom Jail? 

Compoſe the Sea- beat Sailor in his ect 
Of foaming Billows, breaking o er his Held) 3 
Succour the Slave, half periſid, at his Oar, ' 
And on a Dunghill with the Beggar ſnore: 
In ſweet Oblivion droun theſe Wretches Pain, 
While I more cult, invoke ry Aid in vain, 


Go then, O init Sleep thy Frm Wings 
Spread round the guarded Canopies of Kings: 
Go to ſeditious: Courts, embrace thy Foes, 
Give to rapacious Miniſters Repoſe; 

With Luft of Pow'r their impious Hearts inflame, 
While injur'd Nations execrate their Name. 

Or lull the Sons of Faction in thy Arms, 
Who wake a Nation with their land Alarms: 
Who by falſe Terrors and licentious Cries, 
In Freedom's Name, tyrannick Hearts diſguiſe, 
And all Dominion, but their own, deſpiſe. + 
With gentler Slumbers calm the Patriot's Breaſt, 
Whoſe honeſt Soul all lawleſs Rule deteſts. 
In conſcious Dreams proclaim his juſt Applauſe, 
And aid him in his King's and Country's Cauſe, ” 


Thus on AfiQtion's racking Bed, forlom, _ 
Blind to the ſweet Returns of Night and Morn, 


Hopeleſs we lie: ---yellucid Orbs ; reſtrain 


Your prying Rays, nor witneſs, to our Pain. 
Fly from Diltre(s, to gayer Scenes remove, 


The fleeting Hourg of Health and Youth improve. 
>. WW 
The chearful Peaſant at his Work-attend ; 1 1 ln 


Go Sun ! the weary. Traveller befriend, - * I bn: 
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Or flatter Pride, ---go gild the ſplendid Dome, 
And grace the Jevte of ſome pamper'd Drone. 


Or bid th' @therial Lark his Mattins ſing, VII! 410100 


Charm'd: with the beauteous Boſom of the Spring: 
The Pinks and Violets fragrant Sweets diſcloſece, 
And paint the Bluſhes of the op ning Rſe. t 
Or go where Glory calls, thy Beams ſpread fort 
Unbind the frozen Regions of the North. N 
From Scythian Plains, oer Nieper, Nieſter, Yugo: 

The Ruſſian Hero to the Danube's Side; 6 
Victorious Municu! ſtriding o'er the Dead. T 


To ſtrip the . r the Vizir's 420255 
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Thou milde Lighe to dabide „ 1 bB 
Let Love and Beauty be thy Ev ning Care 


Guide, with thy Silver Lamp, the longing Maid. 
To meet her Lover in the Sylvan Shade. 


Fly from the gloomy Manſions of Diſeaſe, 7 


And leave the W to I Heav'n's — 


Ye ſplendid nie of che Night and * 


% 


0 
en let Life, eee, d, OY aways wy 
Time! do thy worſt; e'en gut the vital Thread, 
Thy threat ning Scythe, not ebbing Glaſs I * 
Here Darkneſs reign ! O Health! depriy'd of m 
What's Life, hat's Time, or Sun and Moon to me 2 
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Examines all the Throbbings of the Heatt ?- 


With learn'd Impertinence beguiles bun 4 aug oi 
The Fury baffles the Phyſician 8 Skill. 1 = [$9013 21:1 
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* Writ in the Year 1738, during the War with the T ox xs. 
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422 PEB 4M. 15 
Too rigid Fate ! ev'n he can ſcarce refrain 
From Pity, tho! he lives upon our Pain. 
Our Friends in vain with weeping Eyes attend, 
The Heart their Sorrows would relieve, they rend; 


The Widow's Sighs, nor Orphan' s Tears avail, 
Grief only preſles on the heavier Scale : 


Their Tears and Sighs but with our Pains conſpire, 


Like throwing Oil. upon a raging Fire, 


Diſeaſe, thou Fiend! oh, ceaſe thy cruel Pain! 
What Heart, that's mortal, longer can contain! 
Patience itſelf would teach me to complain. 

« Who can, Almighty God! thy Pow'r withſtand ? 
« Oh! caſt not off the Labour of thine Hand. 

« Wherefore, to Wretch like me, do'ft Thou impart 
Light to the Eyes, and Anguiſh to the Heart ? 

% Thinkft Thou it good a Keptile to create, 

« And ſet againſt Thee as a Mark of Hate ; 

« Thy deadly Arrows on my Body light; 

* The Terrors of the Lord againſt me fight. 


© Thy Hand lies heavy on me ---oh, the Dread! 


; All mine Iniquities are o'er my Head, 
& Rebuke me not, who can thy Wrath controul ? 
0 Life is become a Burthen to my Soul. 
p Wherefore were we ſo wonderfully made, 

To live in Pain, and vaniſh like a Shade? 
Shoot forth, and bloſſom like a goodly Flow'r, 
« And then drop off —the Prey of ey ry Hour! 
In Death, O God! we no Remembrance have, 
« Who then can praiſe Thee! in the ſilent Grave: 
** Thou, O Corruption! art my Father; Pride ! 
« Bow down thy Head, thou'rt ro che Worm ally d. 
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1 Terius Uke theſe, did Men 01 ens 5 Wain 
Eifer and e e ee ee — — 


Like me of Nature's cruel Foe complain, 
Thou Fiend Diſeaſe! and curſe thee in their kan. 
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Dominion, Wiſdom, W Wealth, to 1 * mu bow, 
The Laurel wither on the Hero $ Brow :| 1 
Diſeaſe and ] Death ſhall throw all Mortals down, | 
From Rome's proud pontiff wreſt the Triple Crown, 
And ſhake a Sultan from his glitt ring Throne. 
Fortune's vain Minions of each high Degree, a 
And Kings and Conquerors ſhall figh like me. 

Like me ſhall crouck beneath Affliction's Rod, 
And Tyrants tremble at the Wrath of God. 

With ſupplianc Arms the Throne of Grace ſhall ſue, 

And pray for Mercy, which they never knew, 

Then ſhall they feel, when the dread Cup is full, 

Their Inquiſitions, and their Brazen * Bull. 

Their Dungeons, Racks, ten thouſand # Infants lain, | 
The 6 fiery Furnace, and the g Lion's Den. 

Compaſſion then may touch the Savage Breaſt, 

To pity Slaves by lawleſs Pow'r opprelt. 

The Prazoans, Heros, NzRo's, of the Earth, 


And thoſe dire Monſters of infernal Birth, 
Monaſtick Dzmons, ſtain'd with human Gore, 


Curſt ſpawn of Babylon” s imperious Whore ; . 

Shall dare to conſecrate their Crimes no more: 

Shall then in vain their bloody Acts diſown, 

And lay too late the reeking Pagger down, 5 
— each kappie slave $ untimely End their own. | 
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How vain nd potent. a Wie 3 is Man! 3 
Whoſe utmoſt Strength, whoſe Years are bur a Spana 
The greateſt Tyrant in his Height of Luſt, | = 
Bloated with Pow'r r, and with Ambition curſt) 

What i ls be, in the Summit of his Pride, 
But a poor Tool, a Scourge on Sinners try d 
| By Heav' n s chaſtiſing Hand, then thrown aſide? 
| A e e Our 
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1 * Of Paatanh a Sicilian King, famous for hi ce 
14 + Puazxoan's,and Herop! s Maſſacre. % 

$ Daxter Ch. iii, ver. 21. 

"I TREO Þ Danizt Ch. vi. ver. 16, 
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F Obſerve and trace him from the pregnant Womb, 
Y An unform'd Embryo to the flatt ring Tomb. 

2 What is he, view him to Life's fulleſt Age, 

But a vile Farce upon a Player's Stage? 

Begot in Luxury, midſt Dreams of Pow'r, 18 541 
He ſtarts to Being in malignant Hour. 
Nurs d on the Fumes of Riot and Exceſs 
Diſtill'd, perhaps, from a lewd Wanton's Breaſt, 

And rock'd with Breath of Flatt'ry to his Reſt. 

Thus lull'd each Day to Sleep, his royal Ear 

Nought elſe (tis Courtly Blaſphemy) muſt hear. 
Anon he' wakes amidſt a Groupe of Knaves, == 
Falſe, fawning, mercenary, grov ling Slaves. 

Bred up, and tutor d by this hopeful Train, 

He hears the Prologue of his future Reign 5M | 
Pimps, Pandars, Hypocrites, 'inur'd to lye, 

And taught, ere ſcarce he's Man, like Slaves to cry 
The Prince, the King, the Conqueror! ---ftand by. 
Now ſtruts about, yer doubtful if he dreams, 

Till told, on bended Knees, he's what he ſeems, 
A very God! now lifted on his Throne, 

Believes Mankind was made for him alone, 

And all the Earth, and Elements his owyn. 
Stretches o'er neighb'ring States his bloody Hands, 


2 And Earth and Water, like a God, demands. 
5 At length o ertaken, comes the fatal Day, 

1 While proſtrate Sycophants their Incenſe pay; 
hal And the ſwoln Idol, with his Head on high, 
? Asking, what Being happier than 11 


Sad Hour, it comes! He's ſeiz d, poor wretched Elf, 
Ev'n by a Mortal ---Greater than himſelf; 
In Chains, and hard Captivity to dwell, N 4 5 
A Tyrant's End, all future Kings to tell. e 
Thus born, thus bred, thus the proud * "_ » fell — 
The Perſſan Conqu ror, deſtin'd to ſucced 
This mighty Monarch, ſure a God Want 
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All Media, Lydia, Babylon, o'erthrown, bas ld 
And half th' extended Hemiſphere his Wu... 
Yes, and o'erlooks, ſo arrogant his Soul, | | 
This narrow Spot of Earth, from Pole to Pole ; 

The ambient Ocean, and #therial Plain, 

Thinks Bounds too ſcanty for his frantick Brain; 
* ſoon like een falls, and ** en er 5 
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/ © FO ger: vols Sidi of Mankind I 

High on thy Fane midſt Albion Oaks enſhrin'd ; 
Thou ſacred: Fence againſt 4 Tyrant's Frown, quo! 
From thy bleft Bow'r on thy low d Ifle look doyn, 
Preſerve thy abt theſe Plagues unknown. i978} ls 


In future Times, ſhou d Luft of Pow'r take Place, 
Or from the Gallick or Iberian Race, 1 
By nuptial Leagues, may ſome gigantick King, 

Some mighty Nimrod in a Bourbon Spring 

O'erſpread the,Earth like a rapacious Flood, 

And wade to Empire through a Sea of Blood: 

Add Realm to Realm, all mortal Pow'r deſpiſe, 

And pile up Mountains, 'till he braves the Skies. 

(When Cas ax calls his guardian Friend too late, 

And Britain trembles for Germania's Fate) 

Death comes at laſt, and bids th- Uſurper ſtand, 

And wreſts Europa from te Spoiler: s Hand. 
AE. 

So — . e maky ek) 
PRILIP's mad Son, reeking with human Gore, 
To Heay'n look d up (this petty Orb o er · run) 
Scorning an Empire compaſs d by the Sun. LEG FN 
Keep off thy Beams, nor dare to meaſure me, 
„What !---ſhall my Power be circumſerib'd by Wel 
„ Give me ye Gods, ye niggard Gods! he cry d. 
« Give me more Worlds*---look'd down on * and - 4 
Where now he feſts, let O xs AR, Craus tell, 
Mich Maetes . or No curly 6 in 1 
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What's left at laſt this Idol, but a Name, 
_ Millions — d, do be damn'd to Fame ? Loch. 
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Are theſe, the Virtues lift r us to a God! FL, 
Was this the Path a and MAL IAO trod: 
Suſpend one Moment, O Diſeaſe! thy Rage, 
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4 With thoſe bright Names t. to ight the glogmy "Ty 
J Let reſcu'd Nations echo them around, 

Pain ſtands enchanted at the glorious Sound. 

Born for the publick Good, the World's Kepoſe, 

No Luft of Pow'r e/er made Mankind their F oes, 

No Thirſt of Glory, and ignoble Praiſe | 

From (laviſh Tongues their Godlike Ardour rais d. 

Heav'n's true Vicegeren | the proud Pomp of Kings, 

Courts, Crowns, and Scepters, were unheeded Things, 

To quell the Tyrant, and relieve thi Oppreſt, 

Was all th' Ambition glow d in Nass abs Breaſt, 

For this he liy 4 inur d to Toils and Pain, 

To teach the Rulers of the Earth to reign, 

O Britain | bleſt with ſuch a Prince as This, 

But treach'rous Sons, what could diſturb thy Bliſs ? 

; Be't to thy (elf, ſhould | Thou unhappy 1 p 

; Shou dſt Thou &'er fall, reproach not Fate's Decree ; 1 

For GzoRGE, and Liberty, he gave to Thee. | ( 
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From Nassawv's Reign f ſhall happy Nations trace 

Their future Bleſſings in the Brunſwick Race; 
From whoſe bright Source, may Britain's Royal Line 
To diftant Ages, through AucGusra, ſhine; 

No broken Lineage our fond Wiſhes blaſt, 
Each Year confirms the Promiſe of the paſt. 
Thy fruitful Seed, OFRRDRRIOEI ſhall ſpread, 
And foreign Realms revere the ſacred Bed. 
Kings yet unborn their boaſted Race explore, 
And count, bleſt Pair! their future Glories o'er, 
When You, like CaxoLtne, ſhall be no more. 


Withold, 
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Withold, my Hat 4 nor "_ ” ty View!! IM 107 
Of diftant Joys, our preſent Griefs renew: 


A Nation's Tears to CaroLing are due. 
Here ftop, fond Muſe ! and leave that ſacred Name, 1985 


Above thy Reach, to its immortal Fame. 11 t en Lo 
Already haſt thou try'd in artleſs Lay, = 1 8 
Preſumptuous Task! to celebrate her Praiſe, HE | ow af 

Now Death recalls th enchanted Theme again, l nis 
Diſeaſe triumphant rages in my Bran. 00 
Remorſeleſs Death on Necks of Kings ſhall tread, 10 £ 
And ſtrip the Mitre from a Bigor* s Head. 8 ig * el 
Diſcloſe the bloody Prieſt's malignant Heart, PODS 5 2 


Self. judg d and ſhudd'ring at the threat "ning Din, N 
To each fell Tyrant point impending Doom. e eee 
A * Savage ſinging o'er the Flames of Rome. 
The parting Soul, when conſcious Guile bin, oa 
Shall trembling own ---the Sting of Death i ra 
With dire Remorſe, when Crowns no more have Charms, 
Shall call to LAZ Aus in the Patriarch's Arms: 

« O Impotence of human pride; muſt I, 5 
« Seated, unriyall'd like a God, on high, 0 1 
« By Nations flattef'd, and like Heav'n ador _— 
« On bended Knees hail'd, Liege, dread Sov'reign Lord! 
Be deckt in Majeſty to come to This! 

« Confuſion 1 ---envy a poor Begpar's Bliſs! 


« Keep down, 1 Heart! BB. my laſt End bike . 


"—_ 


/ i 101 


* 1 
- 


* # * 5 
hg £ * 
E RO. 8 
* 


